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army.” They left"him alone. He had
about told thi story of the ﬁzhl.." i
Col. Owen also tells us that “Adjutant

nippi,

Stuart, of the Eigthteenth Missis-
was killed afier he surrendered
with a white flag—his brains deliberately

Plown out by a drunken Federal soldier.” |
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His acconnt of the Confederate artillery |
sttack which preceded Pickett's charge at

Gettysburg, is the best and clesrest we have

seen. His stories of solidier lite—pathetic |

the Washington Artillery, of ‘ gayeties, hardships which were a joke, and |
stern hard knocks taken and given with |

grim good nalure—are worthy of Charles |
| Lever

The book has & nomber of illustrations |

ulso eight maps. It is very attrac, |

tively gotiem up, the type and paper leay-
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(hiy the 24 ol 1-.1 LV Oriders wWers re

ved from General Pendleton, Chief of

Artillery, to wove the fiest, third and
urth compuoies of Washiongton Arii

Lty the front, and  their guns are
acet 1n enarlth-wWOorss GpposiLe Fal
mouth Large bodies of Pederal troops
cun be seen on the right—some on the
=g i) side of the Rappatiannock
A\h I A ¢ s d'armee of Federals
movedd through Falmout) (40 [ront of our

guing appurently w nelp Hooker
Ctpceilorsville, leaving & corps on
r right Al very quiet 1o front ol
P r «hurg, put henvy ring towards
iRnee loyrsville
In the eveniny the enemy on the right
weall pusihing in our skirmishiers and
lvuncing on the hills towards Hamil
ton's Urossing, where Early's division is
sl
We were ordersd by General Pendle

n o leave our positions and take the
hhret vitteries Lo the telegraph road.
e then ordered Colonel Walton to fall
back to some safe pluce, We .
about s mile, whea we met Geoeral

in the di
[L wans now

Barksd le's brigade, moving

rection of Frederncksburg.

dusk, fieneral Barks la called out,
What arctilleey is that?” Ual. Walton
told him. He then said, “Col. Walton,
vou sre not going to desert me, are

you ['he Uulonel replied, “General, 1
o the lust man to desert you or anybody

1 am acting under osders.” “Then
order from me?”" “Yes!'
“Theu reverse your col

will yauohey nn

wWits the f'r-p!_\.’_

umn and come baek to Fredericksburg
with me We must hold thas |1U:Ill‘| to
the lust.,” We immediately counter-

marched and retraced our steps Tt was
How "'.]I[l' '1:|rk. ltlr'!. w0 'l"l"‘l\'f‘ Illl' ene
ary. ingumerable camp fires were lighted

all nlong Lee's Hill.

“Og the morning of the 3d of May,
the troopsdefending Marye's Hill and the
ine of heighta baeck of the town ol
Frederickaburg, were as follows

s the left of the plank road,
lwonty-Hest Mississippi Regiment, 33
muskets, under command of Colonel .
(i. Humphreys. Dehind the stone wall
at the toot of Marye's Hill, the Eigh-|
ioenth Mississippi Regiment, Col. Grif:
fin. 315 muskets. At the foot of IJ&l.‘bFl
llzil, the Seventeentn Mississippi Regi
ment, Cul. Hnldcr. i) lnll.!-i;{l"l.ﬂ. .'lili]. t_ho
Ihirteenth Mississippi  Regiment, Major
Biradiey: two 12-pounder Napoleon guns
of the Third Company Washingion Ar
tillery, and two guns of Puarker's Hu;
tery under Lientenant Brown, on _)l_xr.v .
t1ill.  Geeneral Early with his division
wus at Hamilton's Crossing, where it
was thought the enewy would wttack,

and General Wilcox's Brigade was at
Bauk’s Ford, a few miles abo.e the
town.

Farly inthe morning the enemy mude
an advanee in very strong foree against
the hitls and were gallantly repulsed by
the Mississippians :u:nl Miller's and
Brown's guos on Mary's Hill

- » “ - - #

At 9:30 A. M., a flug of truce came out
of the town, and was met about one hun
dred yards in front of the stone wall by
Cuptiain Robert Brown, qf the _I.}n_mn
Riflex, and Sergeant Major William
Blake, of Company K., 18th Missiasippi.

Toe enemy requested permission to
take off their killed and wounded; but
Col, Grifin very properly refused their
untimely request; but it was noticed
by Biake that the bearers of the ﬁ.
peered intently at the foot of the hill,
where our iulantry were, and our men
would lift their beads above the stone
wall, showing plainly how small' their
pumbers were. Thak was just what the
enemy wanted to discover, and, being
satisfied, retired to their own lines.

- ¥ L] * L3 -

At about 10 o'clock, emboldened by
the discovery of onr weaknoss under a
flag of truce, the enemy suddenly ap
\eured to spring out of the ground, in
ine of battle, from behind the ridge
pear the town. At thezame time thirty
to forty guns opened upon our positions
from Statlord Heights, It vras & beauti-
ful signt but a terrible one far us.

On the eolumns charged with a rush,
loud shouts and yells. Eighteenth
isaissippi, nd the stone wall, and
the guns of Miller and vire on the
hill, the Twenty-first M

ho of

o st ey opld e stz heping|

assanlting columas;
uq".uy the 3. were unavailing against

sach odds.

M. Owen, Imperial Building, 38 Carondelet |
St, New Orleans, La

Our State University-Its Wants. |
S— |

Emiror CLARION : | have noticed in the |
l#st two or three issues of THe CLanios

communications from alumni of our

| State 1 uiversity, :_.--'.ir;;.; 1ts defeots and

I8 wants, comparing 1t past with its
present w,n-luu--u, and -‘_zw-t.mui::;r i'--!
tuture. Being an alomnus of that in- |
stitution mysell, and cherishing toward
1t all the love of a child for its mother,
I naruraily feel a deep interest in its
prosperity.  Yet, lovking with the eye
uf ecandor, | find in
retard ils progress.

| was a

it many things to |

: NG MAny years ago
student st the University, and
during a five year's course of study
within ita walls, had ample apportuni- |
ties to observe and study the institution, ‘

INVE to the present term, the
University has, to my personal knowl

!'.F'illl

edge, declined In more respects than |
one; and her history for several vears l
previous to the first pamed daste has
shown a ke decadence. What can

canse this gradual weakening of our ed
acational stronghold! Has she fallen
away from her old lundmarks and
hrought roin upon herself? No; she |
atill ¢lings to the usages of antiguity
and gl there liea Lier froulie

Alumpus”
fraction of

would

has told only s small
the truth, If the Professors
manifest n deeper interest in
their work, both within the cliss-room
and abroad, it would work a marvelous
Cur enfeebled Alma Mnarer
up thiough her tears and
Bt the "'.". .‘*f""
! f I'o make her strong, we
pnu=t munke her pew., Touch her with
the walisman of reform, and the ha%ili
ments of age will drop from her; her
step will become firm; und the frestiness
sf youth will bioom upon her.

We live in an age when practical ap
plicatic sounght for rather than
he cur ancient The
strugigle of modera lile is waxing warm,
and
deticate renditions of Virgil and Horace
We need a University that will tesch us

L] Ih.ll'|",'o_’.
would look
gray hairs

dpaprp 14 12 fommid.

{ ateersily

Mls are

innities ol lore.

how to live and work scientifically,
practically and sn----full'\'. Ihe Univer
Sty might easily compete willi mure |
recent nstitutions, 1 a low hours a
woeek were taken from the Ancient

Langnages (which could well be spared
from them) and put to & more practical
work i the sciences; and il sbe would
supplement her theoretical methods of
teaching the sciences with a great deal
more ol the irr.'u-.'.n'J'[. Few voung men
who Jdo their duty thoroughly, leave the
University without a more than average
theoreticul education; but to pur their
thiesiries Lo |.r-u'!|l'nl lllilil-\' i“fli'\llll'lull_\'
u source of no little vexition, annoy-
ance and mortification. Why give our |
boys the smallest half of an edocation,
and place in their hands certificates that
betray thewselves and otheérs luto the
belief that they are educated and cul-
tured young men? If we make any pre
all, why not give them the
kernel as we |l as the shell, which we
can with a little expense and sacrifice.
Lt the University devote more time
(o the Sciences.  Give Chemistry, Phys
ies, Politicnl Economy and the natoral
seiences n more prominent place; one
commensurate with their usefulness,
And let a more progressive take the|
plucz of the stereotyped old-fashioned
ways of teaching them. At present,
Chemistry is, I betieve, the only science
taught in the University in a practical
depurtment; and even as important as
practical chemistry is in all classes of
sotiety, it is made optional with the stu
dents of the Upiversity, except in the
B. 8. degree. The mission of our Uni-
versity i to train the young men of the
State to habits of thought and observa-
tion, not merely to store their minds
with lacts and theory derived from
books. How is she to do this? Let us
invite her to look at the most progres
sive Universities of the country, and see
how they are doing it. Take as an ex
ample the Johns Hopkins University,
the most progressive institution of learn-
ing in the South., Commensurate with
and immediately affecting its success is
its wethod of bringing the pupil into
direct contract with the objects of study.
If the subject 1s chemistry, he is pat in
possession of the necessary apparatis
and chemicals, and sent to the luborato-
rv. If it 1s zoology, he is given a speci-
woen 1o dissect nnd study for himsell,
Fhe University of Mississippi might
well imitate this ©ourse; it is what the
times demand., To illostrate my idea
more fully I will take so example: Let
it be unatural history. The present
method of teaching this subject at the
University is almost entirely from text-
books, with oceasionally & few speci
mens. Now, to teach the subject thor-
oughly text books or lectures should of
course be made the basis of study, but
aceompanied every day by the exhibi-
tions and dissection of specimens before
the class, and by cuts and diagrams o)
canvas to illnstrate what could not well
be seen by the whole class in the smaller
specimens, and finally a set of micro
scopes for the observation and study of
the minuter forms of life. And all this
class room study should be supplement-
od by excursions into the forests and
fields to study and collect the living spec-
imens. Indeed, it would be an excellent
exercise to send the class each evening to
collect the objects of the next day's
study. This wounid lead them into hab
its of ooservation and independent
thought; their minds would awake to
the beauty of their work, and each
would feel an enthusiastn snd interest
which they esnnot experience under the
present system.,
Let the University adopt some such
plan, throw open more freely to her
pupils the doors of her excellant muse
um, give them something to see and feel
and take hold of, and she need feel no
fear for their intellectual growth. They
will grow strong in habits of thought,
robust in independenca—not in following
the idess of others. And mnot they
alone will feel the speil, but she, their
Alma Mater, will gather strength in
giving birih to this vigorous, aggressive
oftspring. Indeed,
U1t i twice blest;
Tt hlesseth him that gives and bhim that takes ™
E. N. Lows.
Bear Creek, Hinds Co., Miss.
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The Labor Trouble and the Clergy.

| the earnestness with w

| pation can take toward universal free-

have little time to spend in |~

| of

| in the cause of reform everywhere that
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From a Southern Standpoint—Views
of a Mississippi Woman.

WOMAN SUFFRAGE.

|
!

Misstgsipgd Indusirial Insti-
ey TON, ol

[Esssy read tofore the

tute and Collese, by M Axsix C

Huzeiburst, Mis., June 29, 150

[t is [:t:;}«.r---ri Lo u-ld to the t._"'ll:-'lit'.l- |
tion of the United States & sixteenth
amendment, grantingz the rizht of suf-

: !
[ frage to women. For eighteen Yedrs |
the sdvocates of this measure have
urged 1. consideratiog upon Longress,

and there is now Pa--'_vi“.’l'_’ A JoInt resoiu- |
tion to submit the proposed amendment |
vhe several States,

ires ol
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ment cluim it as the grandest stride our
dom. Thev claim that the principle for
which our forefathers contended in the
revolution is violated, when women are
taxed withoot being allowed to vote—or
in other words, “taxation without
representation.” They appesl for the
ballot as a matter of justice and equality
to the women of this nation, and inquire
by what right, one half of bumanity ar-
rogates to itsell the [-Eo‘ru\;:.".".k- of gov
other ball

erning Lhe

MRS, HELEN M. GOUGAM,

of lndiana. before the Congressionsl
Committee Woman Buffrage, said:
“On behalf of the mothers of this coun-
trv [ demand that their hands shall be
lousened before the ballot-box and that |
they shall have the privilege of throw

on

ing the mother heart into the laws that |
shall follow their sons not iv to the
age of majority, but that they shall

carry their influence in protecting luws
i the F‘mt-.t»-;-- of those 1',I‘\-' BVen
heir buir his turned aned LE =
have seats in the United 8 s Uongress
sthers the powver |
tho=e

[ usk yon to give to @
o throw protecting |
boys to the very confines of eternity.

This can be done in lirect wav; it

wa around

nad

cannot be doue by the silent tluence
it cannot be done by praver. 1 had
ruther have that ballot on election day |

than the prayers of all the disirancinsed |
women in the nniverse [ ask
thiat women shall huve the right of the
hallot that they may go into legisiative
halls and there provide for the preven |
on, rather than the cure, of crime .

MBS, MARY SEY 10RE SOWELL,

New York, in her argument before
the Senate Committee, said: “We ask
for the ballot for the good of the race.
Huxley says: “Admitting, for the sake
of argument, that woman is the weaker
mentally and physically, for that very
reason she should have the ballot, and |
every help the world can give her, " |
Further on said: “If you wonld |

she

have stutesmen, you must have sfalesiro
men to bear tuem,” !
MBS, ELIZABETH L. SAXON, |

of Louisiana, the only Sonthern woman |
before the Committee, said: “1 plead,
ilg"'l_':lll*-'!_! my Work has been combaltted

I have tried to accomplish anything. |
|ii!'il'| l\}' the power of the ballot to be
nllowed to help reform women and ben- |
efit mankind.” )
This agitation for woman sulfrage is |
wide spread, Twenty-six States and
territories were represented by women |
before the Commitiee of the Forty-
eighth Congress, and should the now
pending resolution be adopted, “his ques:
tion, which some of us huave never seri- J
ously considered, will be presented to
our Legislature for consideration and |
action. What, then will be our attitude
in regard to woman suffrage?

IT IS ALWAYS SAFE To Do BIGHT,

Then let us inquire, i3 it right—is it
for the best interests cf the State, the
nation and bumanity, that the burdens
of gevernment should be laid upon wo
man !

God created

the sexes for different
spheres in life. e fitted each for the
duties each is designed to perform. He |
created one man and one woman and
placed them in the garden of Eden ia
the family relation. Man was endowed
with grester physical strength and was
designed to be the head, or ruler, of [hel
family, for after the curse was pro-
nounced that womsan's sorrow should be
greatly multiplied, we read: “Apd her
desire shall be toward her husband, and
he shull rule over her.” This duty of
obedience of wives to husbands is clearly
tanght and emphasized in the New Test-
ment, showing that God desigoned tha!
in the family government there should
be one head, and that one, the man.
And this duty of obedience of wives tw |
husbauds carries with it no humiliation E
to the true wife. The troe wife loves
and hunors her husband, and cherishing
these feelings, obedience becomes to her |
a chief daligat. Not indeed the servile |
obedience rendered by a slave to a mas-
ter, but obedienve and deference grow-
ing out of that “lJove, which is the ful
filling of the law.”
A man must leave his father and his
mother and cleave unto his wife and
“ihey shall be one flesh,” or as the poet
happily expresses it:

“Twa wouls with but a single f.h"““!'l‘

Two hearts that beat a8 one,
Their destinies are heneceforth united,
their interests arg one and inseparable.
This is the scriptural view of marriage,
and it follows, since the greater includes
e less, if & woman murries & man, if
she can trust to his keeping her hand
and heart, the protection, and as God
designed, the government, of theirbome
—she can safely trust him on election
day to cast the ballot in their mutual
interests Woman Suffrage, then, is not
necessary for the protection of woman
Again, woman was desigaed to be the

MOTHER OF THE HUMAN RACE

As mother, she is the custodian of sa-
cred interests, and with softened nuture
and less of physical streugih, was ficted
for the retirement of home, and the
bearing and rearing of her ehildren.
There are times in the life of every
mother when she ecould not go to the
polls to depnsit her ballot, even if the
safety of the republic depended on her
vote. Forsuch times as these, and be-
cause of her very helplessness, God has
wisely designed that should have a

roteetor—one to represent their nnited
interests in the outside world, This is
the plan of God, our Maker, a Being
who is too wise to err, too to
Every mother is responsible
for the t;minin%of her children; this is

| ers profape (God's Sabbaths attending

| women, is educated out of every idea

' ture. to lift ns out of it.”

! 1#e of the Forty-ninth Congress, in their

| In return receive proteciion of property

| shoulder arms in defense of their coun-

| queen of one man’s heart and home; and

times and places; among others, one “at
Leominster, Sunday, November 8. Sun-
day, November 15, at South Hanson, at
108 m., 2:30 and 7:30 p. m. Sanday,
November 22, st Holyoke.” Whois to|
train the rising generation when moth-

suflrage meetings all day long?
As a Southern woman, a native of
Mississippi, I protest against this

USELESS AND GUDLESS AG TATION. !

I have read the arguments before the
Committee of the Forth-eighth Con-
gress made by the ablest advocates of
this so-called reform. They qunote from
Huxley and others, but there is not one
legitimate srgument for this movement,
tauken from the word of God. Susan B.
Anthony, the chief apostle of woman
“Every man or woman
in the exfranchisement of

sulfrage, says:
who believes

that be or she was born into. We were
all born into the idea that the proper
sphereof woman is subjection, and it
takes aduestion, and thought, and cul-
=he there ad-
mits that the universal consciousness
and woral sentiment of the race is op-
posed to her favorite theory, and this is
overwhelming argument against itsadop-

tion.

The ma)

rity of the Senate Commit-

petition as “wo-

report speak of this
Free from

man's prayer to be free’”
of her being? Free from her
ssigned duties? Woman must
e some place in the Universe, and
who 80 competent o decide that place
ss the God who made her? They speak
of woman =ullrage as a “fuadameniul
right'"—as a long withheld

the Iuw

“NATUBAL RIGHL.”

I'here can be po natural right to do
that which is wrong. There 13 no fun-

damental right to transgress the law ol

God. The law of nature and of revela-
tion both negative the idea that the
duties of men and women are inter-
changeable Sir William  Blackstone
suye: “Upon these two Toundations, the
law of nuture and the law of revelation,
depend sl homan laws; that is to say,
no hoaman laws should be suffered to

contradiet these.”
AR TO TAXATION

Women pay tases on property, and
equially with men. Women pay
tax and the rougher duties of citizen
ship ure not required of them. They
Are very ;\r--;-t-rI\ z‘(n'min'_ from work on
Lhe ‘:H'hi:i.c t'u:uii. from jll!’}' IJ(L!}' HTI\’
are not required to serve in the army.
Now it follows, if women must be full-
ti el citizens, and put on an equality
men, all these things should be
required of them. Thiuk of our delicate
duughters working the ronds—of women
locked night and duy in 8 jury-room -
and if by the votes of women this na-
tion ghould be involved in war, it would
be but just aud right that they should

no poll-

wiln

try! The<e absurdities show some of |

| the legitimate results of woman suffrage |

and convincee us that women have physi- |

I disadalities that cannot be removed. |
God Almighty placed his fiat against |
woman suffenge when he made women
Lo lil‘ ;II"!'I"'"“.

We judge of a tree by its fruits; of
any ':l'u;--l-l'f{ action II}' its results,  Suf-
frage for women means more than the
were casting of & bullot. It means the
subversion of God’s plan. It means the
embroilment of woman in the heated
political contests which agitate this
country. It means that she must be
drawn from the retirement of home,
where her presence is «o necessary—that
place which nature fitted her to grace
and adorn. and from being the help-
meet of man, <he becomes his rival and
l'nlll]bt‘[il“r.

I am proud that

NO WOMAN FROM MISSISSITP

went before Congress with a list of
grievances—with a litany for wrongs to
be righted. There were women from
New York clamoring for suffrage, and
there is enungh legitimate woman’s work
in New York City alone to engage the
time und effort of all her philanthropists.
Women were there from Massachusetts,
and in that State the suflragisis may
well begin in their own ranks a work of
reform. There were women from Indi-
ann demanding suffrage, and in Indiana
it is but a step from the hymenial
altar to the divoree court.

It were well for these women to in-
quire, first, if they have discharged fully
the duty ‘1od requires of them before
they desire new privileges and responsi-
bilities, or sigh, as it wers, for “other
worlds to conquer.”

In Mississippi, God's plan for the
sexes is recoguized, We realize that in
every woman's life there comes

AN ELECTION DAY,

On that day, she is enthroned the

on that day, she crowns her king. Into
his faithful keeping, as a loving trust,

she commits her life, liberty and happi-
ness, He, henceforth, is to shield ber
from the ruder storms of life, and she iz
to make his home the very vestibule of
Heaven. In the State governmeut, we
ecan safely crust our interesta to the
noble and kmghtly men of the State.
Every man is & mother’s son, and what
Southern son would betray his mother!

THIS COLLEGE,

the grandest of all our institutious, is
evidence that the women of Mississippi
have but to ask and they shall receive.
In all purts of the State—in farmers’
meelings, in legislative halls, in edito
rinl chairs, the bravest and best have
championed its interests. We ssked
for this institution that our dsughters
might be the better prepared for woman-
hood, and woman's duties, We do not
complain that we are fettered, save by
ignorance and poverty, and honest edu-
cation will break thesechains. Noedu-
cated woman need cou.plain that her
sphere is restricted. There was never
such a demand for strong souled, earn-
est, educated, Christinn women, as now.
There i= & Macedonian cry for these
workera from the Atlantic to the Pacific,
from Maine to Mexico—in fact, from all
parts of the earth.

Aoy true woman, whether married or
single, realizes, that even withont the
ballot, there is work epough to engage
the hand, the head, and the heart—that
woman's proper sphere is broad as the
earth and infinitely high.

How French Girls Are Wooed.

I remember, just befors the Franco-
Prussian war, a Mdlle. Pairier, a very
witty and intelligent girl of 18, attended

the day-sehool in which I was teaching.
She had her examinations at
I'Hotel de Vilie, but was so fond of her

schogl that she she would
B 1 vl b s tims. 508 Bt ¥ e
HY

TRICK INSTRUMENTS.

Ingenious Devices to Meet the Require.
ments of the Modern Stage.

The requirements of modern operetta,
musical extravaganza, and such pieces
as are advertised to be **a nonsensically

| mosical whimsicality”™ have brought

many strange mnsical instruments into
use. “Trick instruments™ would be a
better name for some of the eurious in-
ventions shown to a Brooklyn Union re-
porter recently in the orchestra room of
a theater by Simon Davis. the drummer
of the orchestra.

Mr. Duvis, although ecalled the drom-
mer to distinguish him, might be termed
with equal jostice one of twenty-five or
thirty eother names, for he plays and
operates that many inslrmneuu besides
the drums. There is something of a
trick even about the bass drum playing,
for it is operated by a pedal which with
one action plays the cymbals at the
same time, leaving the operator’s hands
free to use any other instrument which
the music or the action on the stage
may require.

One of the instraments which Davis
plays i= commonly called the bells, or
orchestra bells; in Germany called the
“plockenspiel.™ It consists of a number
of short bars of steel resting on straw
vropes. The bars are played upon by
short hammers, the metals of which are
connected with the wood handles by
whalebone. The full chromatic scale,
two and a half octaves, are represented
by the bars, which are toned by size.
The instrument most like the bells is
the xylophone, which consists of a
number of picces of wood strung to-
gether by two rcords and resting on
ropes of straw. The method of tuning
2 xyvlophone is curious. If a note be
flxt it is corrected in tone by having a
section sawed off: if .-ih:ll"]'l. it is notched
on the under side by a saw cut.

The anvils in an orchestra are far
from being such as smitns play upon by
the side of a forge, though their tones
are remarkably like those of the real
article.  The anvil which Mr. Davis has
are two pieces of hemi-oetagonal brass,
hollow. and about eight inches long.
Homi-octagonal may not be the scien-
titic term for deseribing a tube which
would be octagonal if alike on both
sidles, but which looks as if it had been
octagonal and sliced down its length
and the flat side covered over. That
is what they are. They are contained
in a little plush-lined case, and might
be carvied in an overcoat pocket, but
when struck with a little hammer give
out a sound ake an anvil. It tells a
story of the times that there bas been so
much music written of late relating to
champogne drinking that instruments
have been devised and patented to
imitate the “pop” of a champagne cork.
Mr. Davis hnas two such instruments
One is a simple wooden eylinder, piston
working in one end and a captive cork
in the other. It is as simple as a boy's
popgun, but the sound has a ®5-a-bottle
bang that is most eaptivating. The
second pop Dmitator. recently invented,
ean be worked more rapidly and made
to imitate the sound around a race-
course bar just sfter the tickd has won
against long odds This is a long
brass evlinder, the piston ronning
throngh the ecork and having a bolt on
that end to prevent the cork from flying

| off andd hitting the ringer in the eye.

The piston, pushed in rapidly, causes a
deceptive “pop.” and being as rapidly
pushed back, piugs the cork tight iv
again rendy for another hottle, which
action can be Kept up faster than the
thirstiest crowid could cuat the wire.

The erack of n whip is 0 noise that is
heard under very different cireum-
stanees on the stage. It may a chorus
deseribing a  rollicking  sloigh-ride, a
Lady Gay Spanker, who emphasizes a
story with o flourish of a whip, or the
overseer in “Unele Tom's Cabin.™
Whatever the occasion the man sitting
at the end of the orchestra supplies the
“erack.”  Mr Davis does this with a
little instrument that looks like a big
razor-strap split down the handle, and
there hingad. It is worked with one
band, for very frequently. at the same
time, sleigh-bells must be heard, and
the other hand ia emploved in shaking

belt of silver hells rignt merrily.

The castenets used in the orchestra
are nol played, ss by the dancers in the
palms of the hands, but are fastened
(two pairs) on a fan-shaped piece of
cedar, and ail Spain could not produce
a castenet player who could get more
rattling out of the genuine article than
does the drummer with this prosaie
cedar fan waved with one hand while
the other rattles and raps a tambourine.
When, in a sensational play or bur-
lesque, or orehestra number, the sound

of a locomotive should be heard, the
drummer turns to his assortment of
trick instruments and selects three.

The first represants the whizz and whirr
and puil and snort and ratle. It con-
sists of an arch of sheet-ivon, the ends
of which are rolled in uwnder the arch.,
making two supports for it to stand
upon. This is **played™ upon by two
bundles of steel wires, fastened at one
end by n ciasp of tin, and otherwise

loose.
s e

French Shoes.

The following is from special reports
which bhave just been made to  the Gov-
ernment at Washington by the consuls
and commercial agents of the United
States:

The French have their peenliar tastes,
and believe that their shoes are inimit-
able in material, workmanship, and,
above all. in style. Take, for instanee,
their ladies’ dress slipper, the distin-
guishing features of which are the point-
ed toe and a high heel, sloping from
the place where the heel belongs to the
center of the foot. 'This peculiar strue-
ture is extended to their walking shoes,
and it is a sad fact that they have been
sent in countless numbers 1w America
and other countries, and have been
readily sold, when to the casual observer
they would simply appear to be refined
instruments of torture.  Wooden shoes
and wooden sol.u;..] card(l;omid tnlml straw
soles, with prunelln and eloth u
are cheapl?umnn!mmnd. um
favor among the working clnsses. The
French have themselves of the
secret of cheap manufacturing, so that,
while maintaining a fair exterior, they
can deteriorate the ity to such an
extent that it is more that an offset to
any foreign competition.

duﬁ:a are not excessive, but the
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To Take Home to Your Wife,
"What shall | take home 1o my wife?"
—An overhoard passing

Take home to your wife 8 sincere and hones
heart,

Kept affectionate, and true and tender;
Kind well to a plow by a “living altar coal,”
The gift of a giver—not A sender.,
Take THAT home to your wife

When gau find a pleasant word affoat on the
[

And arv poraled 1o know how to cnteh it,
Bil it come to you at onoe, for kindest keog
. and care,
Guoard it cautiously amnd tonderly wateh it
Take THAT bome to your wite

Should you find a bright (déa wanderiog aim
lessly about,
And marvel bow you best may obtaln it,
Set a prompt and ecarcfil watch, both withir
aud withouat,
And, when onee you bave made out to gain it
Take THAT bome to your wife.

Should there sicep within your soul s little
spark of love,
With a  tendency day

ench to growing

from above,
And. with your own hesrt happler and
Hgrhter,
Take THAT home to your wife,

Shonld you spy a little sin in the pathway of
life,

No matter how, or where, or whenever,
Toss it back upon the winds—a gern of worlkl-
Iy strife—
Resalving, what muy come, That you'il never
© THAT bome 1o your wife.

Tako only to your wife all 1he good that you
know
In the woridly ways of 11fe's daily giving:
Take your beart in pour hand when your
homewant way you go,
Awl you'll bave at last a life worth the
living,
To take home WITH your wife,
—Llnrk W. Bryan, In 1il-~l)_!‘lnuau-kﬂ-pm‘. i

HOW IT HAPPENED.

Effie Ford, with tear-stained face, sat
amid a pile of formidable documents,
She was in deep mourning.  Only one
week before she had Iaid away the re-
mains of her only-surviving relative in
the shadow of the eross-crowned church
over the hill. It was a dismal prospect
for a girl of 17, and one who was ab-
solutely ignorant of business. The
Fords had always lived in luxury, But
on his death-bed Mr. Ford ealled Effie
to him: his articulation was imperfect,
but she eaught: “Bad investments.
mortgage bonds, Poor! Poor = = *
Barker will tell vou.” A few gasps and
it wns over.

All day she had tried to bring order
out of chaos. At last, with a sigh, she
tossed the little fringes from  her fore-
head, as if even their light weight were
an oppression.

“It 1s uzeless,”™ she mormured, I can
make nothing of anvthing.” Then sud-
denly she remembered, < -Barker will
tell you."” The memory same with a
sigh of relief.

A servant answered the bell

“Take this to Mr. Barker.,” she or-
dered, “and wait an answer.”

It came in less than an hour.

“Mr. Barker will wait upon Miss

Ford at 5. She glanced at the clock
It lacked five minutes of that hour.
Barker was a Ilawyer in the same
town. She had always known him,
and she remembered that he had been
with her father frequently before she
went to school for the last time.

As he entered Effie started.  She had
thought of him as rather elderly, but
the man who stood before her was ex-
tremely bandsome, and perhaps double
her 17 years.

“You are kind, Mr. Barker, w0 re-
spond so promptly. 1 did not know
what to do, o whom to turn, I can
make nothing of papa’s papers,” she
sighed, wearily.

~ What ecan vou know

and together they turned
to the perplexing pile.
Barker ran his eye over paper after
E:t!u-r. and a startled look ecame into
is eyes, keen lawyer's though they
were.
“Are these all? he asked.
“I believe so. Papa kept his papers
in that secrefary; and, Mr. Barker, I
know from what he said that there were
losses—that I shall not be very well off
[donot mind,” she added, quickly,
“other people are poor, why not l?“ "
“Some losses! Not as well off as she

had been!” Hae regarded her queerly.
Poor child! Did she know that house,
Iands, even the costly furniture was
covered with mortgages? No, and he
determined she never should know. He
had no living relatives, and why should
he not do for this helpless girl what he
would have liked some one o do for sis-
ter or wife of his?

“There will be something left after
the debts are paid, will there not?”

The pretty pathetic eves looked
squarely into his. He could not answer
this child-woman with evasion. =If
you will trust to me, Miss Ford, I will
do my best, Your father trosted me on
several oceasions,” (he dild not added,
if timt father bad been puided by his
{::lgluvnt, his dauchter would not now

penniless) “and 1 am confident 1
know more of the business than anvone
else.” He waited her reply.

“0Oh, yes, and thank you. Mr. Bark-
er.”” With a childish, trustful motion,
she slipped her hand in  his.  Barker's
experience with women was bounded by
aggressive little widows, and soul-terri-
fying Sally Brasses, and there wus a
queer little flutter in his manner as he
bid her good-night.

Mr. Ford’s affairs were in & hopeless
tangle. Ruin was inevitable. Such was
Barker's verdict, after a reperusal of
the Ford papers. “Poor little thing!"
he whispered to himself: *“she shall
never know if [ can help it.”

Oat of those deeds and morteages
seemed to start a vision of a home
Eden, where certain eves looked into
his with bewildering love. Bah! What
have sentimental love dreams in com-
mon with an anstere lawyer’s office.

- - - - -

A pnzzled face appeared at the office
of Barker & Hawkins one day, not fong
e § b

“] am sorty to you, but see
here!” Etﬁr? pmluocdwu“g slip of paper
which she held toward him. It stated
the existence of a note, covering $10,-
000, principal and interest, held by one
Isaacs & Tobias, brokers in a oeighbor-
ing city.

“When did you receive this?’ He
avoiding looking at the captivating face
as much as possible.

“To-day; and, Mr. Barker, it must
be paid. The 810,000 you saved for me
wi lustmmrit. Will you do it for
me?

*Yes, Miss Ford. It is fortunate,
however, that I changed the investment.
By the new arrangement it has doubled.

ou can pay this bill and retain the
same amount.™

] can? How nice! I thonght I wouald
have to go out as a nurse-maid or—
something. Mr. Barker, when is yvour
client coming who owns the house? I
feel as if I were an intruder, somchow.”

“You are not. The favor is to hum. 1
have his word for it.”
have been so kind and good. I wish I

could do semething for yon. I 1 can
ever will let me?"
“Yes, Ford.™

Effie left the office with a queer, dis-
Muﬁngummlguw:hﬁ
drowsing street, filled with ¥
: she strolled.  As she tarned a cor-
: with a

himself with an
was such a frank look

mom of those nowes,” cred the
conducted.

“What notes? Tell me?" Effie was
aflame.

“Your father’s. Who do you suppose
paid the debts? Why, Gabe Barker out
of his own pocket. This very house is
his,” continued he, ’

“You are a wicked person, and I don't
believe one word you say,” burst out

“It isn’t such & mighty thing after all.
I'd do ever so much more, Effie, if vou'd
let me. But you ealled me presuming,
and it made me angry.”

“So you are. I hate you, and I'm
going this minute to Mr. Barker.” She
flung on her hat.

“l wouldn't. Let it alone. He's
well able to do it if he wishes™ Bert
thought bre had never seen Efie 30 de-
sirable, as with that angry pout and the
infinite air of scorn with which she re-
garded him.

- - - - L

..‘.‘IP- Burker is it so? Tell me. 1
will know!": with tear-flushed face she
raided in on him. “They say that papa
died—insolvent, and—you bought up
his no—otes, and tell me?™ she implored
impassionately.

“Effie, don’t! you will be il
told you such cruel things?"
fled his papers in amtation.

“Bert Gwynne; he says it is the talk
of the place, and—"

Heavens! What had she almost said:
He'll make you marry him after =

Who
He shuf-

| while. He marry her!’such an insig-

nificant nobody.

“Effie, listen; I am not going to deny
what I have done.”

*Then you did! ch!” She went down
by the still old client’s chair in a heap
and hid her faee in her hands.

*“Child, what conld I do? The credi-
tors threatened. There was nothing to
l::u‘ thew, and you looked so little and

elpless.  Besides, it is only discharging
an old ebligation. Your father was
very kind to me when I was @ poor lad.
Effie, don't be angry.”

Sob, sob from the rounds of the chair.

“Is the house yours, wo™"

“By heavens, Eflie, if vou ask me any-
thing more I'll deny cveryihing,™ desper-
ately,

“lg it, L sdy?"” tempestuously.

“Yes.”

Gabriel Barker was as abashed as if
he had been confronted with selling il-
legnl whisky.

*Do you hold those notes?"
“Confound that meddlesome Gwynne
boy. I'll thrash him to-morrow if I live,
Yes, Effie, but they are yours. I haye
left them to you in my will. Here they
ere.” laying a bundle in her lap.
“Take them away. I will not have
them,” she said, excitedly. ~Unless—
Mr. Barker—you tell me how—1-—ean—
pay—vou.”

“Will you, if I tell yon, Effie?

He opened his arms and she crept
close to his heart, whisporing:

*Yes, Gabriel.”

-— — . —

In Defense of Mothers-in-Law,

To sapport the ides that mothers-in-
law have never been favorably recard-

ed. ethnologsts tell us that a singu-
lar custom, which enacts that s man
shall never look upon  the faee of his

mother-in-law after he is once married,
prevails among numerous savige pec-
ple apparently widely sunderod by geo-
graphical distribution and differonces
of race. The custom obtains simone the
Kafilirs of South America, among sever-
al of the Australian tribes, and among
many Polynesians, a fact which some
peopie assume o point 1o o common
origin of these but which others
look upon as testimony of the existence
of a natural law, us a piece of wistdam
indigenous w each of these countries,
and the diveet growth of individual ex-
perience. The custom being found in
such widely separated continents as
Africa and Australin is considersd ns
proving that it must have been suggesi-
ed by some common necessity of human
nature, and reasons are not wanting to
show why savages discovered it was bet-
ter for n man not to look npon his
mother-in-law. Primarily, say the sup-
porters of this theery, bocause his
mother-in-law was a picture in antici-
pation of what his wife was likely to be.
Before marriage, 1 man’s mind may
not be open to the cold process of com-
parison, but afterward he begins to
con sider what sort of a bargain he bas
mnde, and if his mother-in-law has not
improved in age, the ghastly possibility
of his wife becoming like her rises be-
fore him. Hence these savage tribes
preseribed the rule that never after mar-
riage should a man see his mother-in-
law, and this in time became a
law or eustom.

It has been more than onee flippantly
sugroested that this Jesson of 4 venera-
ble experience might be accepted and
the custom adopted here, while others,
equally regardless of social or other
consequences, have advocated the in-
stitution of a kind of suttee arrange-
ment, which should bind the British
matron by social propriety to elose her
mortal eareer npon her daughter's mur-

soeial

riagie.  Apart from the suggestion only
buing available in cases where one

daungiter alone blessed a murriage,
there is  the more mportant consider-
ation that to eliminate mothers-in-law
altogetber from society, even if it were
possible, would be most disasirous in its
effects.  Is her presence really always
so disagreeable, s0 baneful to enjoy-
ment? Is her advice never needed? The
world has always sided against ber; it
does not stop to consider the double
characteristics of legal maternity which
are involved when both =ons  and
daughters marry; it still persists in view-
ing her only in her character of wite's
mother, and repeats and revivilies from
time to time all the malicious denun-
ciations or witty epigrams that have
become associated with her name.

Thackeray even, who, with his large
knowledge of the world and of the hu-
man heart, might have been expected
to be more lenient to the unfortunate
race of mothers-in-law, goes out of Lis
way to draw the horrible Mrs. Macken-
gie, pitying his sweet, silly little Rosie
and the much-injured wives of her ac-
quaintances, without reflecting that
they might in their turn become mothers-
in-law. Does not this fuet furnish food
for reflection to the young husbands of
to-day, who a quarter of a century
hence may find their loving wives un-
avoidably drifting into mother-in-law-
hood? And again, is it not rather un-
reasonable in a young man to object 1o
her who had the greatest share in mold-
ing the character and training the
habits of the woman he has chosen
from sll others to be his companion for
life? How strange it is, when one looks
the question in the face, that a lady
who is considered harmless encugh un-
til her children marry. should safter that
happiest of family events be elevated 10
such a painful pedestal of disagreeable-
ness!

As a matter of faet, in spite of all
that novwelists and playwrights have
written, the mothersin-law of sons
generally on with them far better
than with r hters-in-law. — Cas
scer Family Magazine.

WIT AND HUMOR.

! Balochot s extremely fickle. A
{ friend to whom he had announced his
| marnage a formight before meets him.
{ “Are yom sl marmried?” <Yes. |
| *With the same one?” " —Paris Figare.

Customer (lovking at silks)—+They
look to me just alike; but vou say one is
98 cents, and the other £1.10. Now,
what is the difference?”’ Clerk (bland-
Iy)—*Twelve conts " — Binghamton Re-
publican.

—— -

Two very small boys and a sorrowfal
little girl came out of the garden door
of an old-fashioned house. on Pleasant
avenue the other dayv.  The Boys car-

ried a small box and the ligtle zirl a toy
spade. They vl -«:Imnnl}‘ un-
der the elm tress. and when near the

garden wall they paosed. The

dug a bole a few feot deep and laid the
box in it. The other child held her
apron to her fuce amid wept.  They were

Society in the Samoan Islands is
Fn)mng distressingly conventional. A
aw has been established lately forbid- |
ding Senators to appear naked at anv |
session under penalty of 100 for each |
appearance 5

Nurse (to Johnny, who has been|
brought in to see his uncle)—*Why
don’t you ﬁ.u‘ak. Johnny? (an't you

tell your unels you're glad to sec him?
Johnny {whimrlringm “It blongs to
him first o tell me I'm a tine fellow, |

and big for my size.”
A gentleman who ecame from a dis-
tance to attend Thursday night's con-

“Well,
1 sup- |
;_030 it was good, but I like tunes' |
hequestioner said, “So do L."—Ogdens- |

brirg Journal.

“How did you like it?" replied:
I am not up in musical matters

Miss Popular (to Prof. Pfeffer, who s
showing her the paper he is to read be- |
fore the Scientific Club) —And von have |
to read theso long. long papers, and be-
fore an andience! How 1 pity vou!
Prof. Pleffor—O, zat i not 20 much ze
pity a8 to haf to listen to ze ozzers'—
Harper's Monthiy.

In the police court—*Prisoner, vou
have stabbed am unfortunate woman
twenty-seven times, and only to rob her
of three franes and fifteen sous!™ Ae-
eommodating prisoner—*Monsienr Je
President, I will accept with pleasure
whatever damages you mav be pleased
to give me.""— Paris Figaro i

Colored servants in Wilmington have

a way of referring to each other as
“gentleman™ or “lady™ that is very
amuEing ot tmes. One of them re-

marked to her mistress the other mom-
it “the gentleman who stole the

chickens last night left his hat in the
conp. ' — Col b . ) Register

French as she is spoke—The Browns
spent their New-Year's uyv at sdenr
Parry." Brown pere—Garsong, bring
us some lunch. Garcon— Oui. m'sieu
wur quartre? Brown—Caf! No, hang
it all, 1 say Garcon—Peutotre,

| sob) Pinkev thoen

cert, in response to an inquiry as tol donea

| blind

very watter-of-fact bovs and pifod the

enrth over the bLox in a businesslike
way h\'vr'\ thine the earth struck tha
box & great sob broke from under the
apron. It was ull over soon and when
the young lady with the brown eves

{ and dark hair asked the little girl why

She wis or

ing. sbe ook the apron from
her tearstained oyes and said:
“They have (sob) buried (another

Who was I

Minkey was a pussy
cat, and its lif. 3

and history were very

| dear to the members of the infsntile

faneral parn
Pinkey, every one thought, had never
v i SOy ?'n't]\:ll'k;!!lll_‘ in her
vath. ocensioned by u se-
s cortainly  sufficiently
not to have attracted very

. inkev.” said the littde girl,
“when she was, oh, 50 small, She was
so smadl g id not see, and at
st we thought she had been born

v ns all pussy eats
w 1“!'~‘ tHin We i\'-lll]tl never
belies Pinkey would see until one
morn £F Oyes wide open, and
they were pink cves, 5o we called her
Pinkey. 1 must say,” continued the
Euile mirl, ““that she was always a very
wild pussy eat, and 1 often told her that
consumption or same torrible  disease
would be her end.  She was  just thh

sar ns  other Kittens, only I noticed
that at a very early age she used to sit
at  the winslow ausd look out in the
yvarid,. She would sit sometimes for
hours and hours that way, and 1T ecame
to the conel w1 that she must have

heard my brother tulking abouat going

to sen and hunting bears, and  that she
too, had made up her mind to see the
world. S0 whenever 1 saw her looking
ont I would alwavs take her in my
arms, give lier all the varn 1 could find
for her to play with and all the milk
she coulid drink It was usaless. She

would go again and again to the win-
dow, and one dayv she went out

“She didn’t come home that night or
the next, and | waited and watched and

m'sien Brown—Potater! Well,
wiater, if von like, and beef; bur,
mind you, #—Funny Folks
“Itis an outrage the way von treat
'Hla'.“ saud .‘l:“ l:~llll-l‘1".-|'l ].ull__'l‘nﬂill 1o

h =

no ¢

Hostetter MeGinnis. “How so, Miss
Esmerelda?” *“You have sworn to love
and cherish me;, and now vou are

makine love to another v
It is o
Esmerelda, b ealm. '

& wWaoman.

hideous outrage.” “Be calin,

oy Lo o

hoped that nothing had mppened to
hor, And oh, didn'e 4 dnel gl‘,‘.d when
she did come back, and gave her a big
saucerful of milk and the very best varn
in the She was a good pussy
then for a long while, and it was not
for & month afterward that 1 saw Lier
again at the window A great fear
Came ovet and 1 led her '..ll\':l_\; but
she wont out again and again every
night, and only came baek in the morn-
ings. One day she Killed a tiny mouse
and immedintely ran with it to the door

[ioti=e

LIEES

back on the other girl too
S EfLRRRAS

“What yvour readinge, Mani
said Mr. Clamww hiespeer tn is lanzhter,
agedd 135 ‘“thiv aone of those Fromeh
novels, papn,’ "“You shonld not do
that.™ O, I'm nol ewling

own amusement.  It's my painfol daty
to examine it m just lookin '
it to see if it is o
1_\ ing around where manmmas might pie
it up and mad it." — Teras
Architecture in Maine—The owner of |
one of the houses saw a littie girl taking
observations on the street the other day,
and entered into conversation with her,
*0 yes," she said, ~I
but my papa don't.”
has he to find with

o thrvough
proper hook to have

|
it for s ]
|
|

ST E]

|i.h!‘ these i:u\l.'-{"\.
“Wall, what fault

them?”"  “He says

he can’t drive through this street be-
cause they frighten his horse.” — Forf-
land (Me.) Transoript.

M. and Mme. Pradhomme tind their
new rooms ill-heated by the furnace,
and decide 1o buy a stove to keop hem
W, M Prodhomme reflects:
“Sloves are sometines  dangerous We
miast be careful not o ran anvy risk of
asphyxinting oursclves by coal gaa”
He reflects sor merv: “Al! That's
easily avoikal. We will never light
it He smilea at his eleverness, and
buys it.— Pariz Figaro

Stranger [(addressing native)—What
is the matter wish that old, gray-headed

man?  Is he dronk?”  Native—*0, no,
he was pever drunk  in his life.”
Stranger—*=Well, why does he kick up
his heels that way?" Native—He's
happy." Stranger—“Lottery  prize?”
Native—*0), no. His erandfather wrote

an article for a magnzine and it has just
been published.” — Arlansaw Traveler.

But one thing marred the pleasure of
the evening, and that was the disgrace-
ful conduct of the band., The dance
began at 930, and at 12 they began
complaining, and at 1 i-t--m----'] in the
middle of a Virginin reel, the closing
dance, with the remark that they conld
not play all night. The fair name of
our sister city of Albany will soon be
disgraced by such a set of ungentle-
wanly scoundrels if they remain there.
Amertean (Ga.) Recorder.

Young artist—*I think my picture is
going to be accepted by the academy.™
Friend—*Yon don’t say! Good. I am
glad to hear i Young artist—*Jen-
kins told me to-day that while he was
before the hanging committee my work
wis bhroucht ||'||f<|z'|“«‘!.ln-':nu_ .if:rll\ill«\
said that the chairman, who has a great
deal to say about things, ex-
claimed very pronouncedly ‘O, hang
that picture.” It looks encouraging,
doesn’t it?"— Tid-Bits.

Boarding-House Mistress —4Jane, go
richt down to the market this instant
and order me ten square inches of cle-
phant steak.” Jane—“Good gracious,
mum, and phwat's got into vez now?"
Boarding-Houss Mistress —Don't stand
there askine me foolish questions, Jane,
but go right along and do a5 1 tell you.
I've just boen reading one of Du Coail-
Iu's books, and he savs that elephant
steak is so poermanent that it takes half
an hour to eat a square inch of it.”
Somerville Journal,

A South Yonkers Sunday-school
teacher was Uving to explain to her
class what the consciencs was, but had
some diffieulty in making the scholars
understuud.  “What is that small voice
that comes to you after voun have re-
tired at night?" she =said at {r'.t‘l,f_,'ﬂl.
“0, please, ma’am, I know.' goickly
said one of the bright little girls
»*Well, what is it, Dolly?' said the
teacher, proud that her explanation had
been so quickly comprehended.  “Cats,
ma’am." — Yonkera Slatesman.

Max knows a young woman who is
not afraid of her convictions. She livea
in a house where Methodism is the pre-
vailing ereed. One day the dominie

LS

and cried as though her heart would
break to be allowed o o out, 1 ll,‘('ﬂ!ﬂ[
the door amd away she ran with the
mots=e over the fence, and she did not

return for n woeek Her eves woere red,
’ comaed very thin, The
next day Pinkey caught another mouse,
and 1 evied, O, Goorgie! Georgie! do
follow Pinkev and see where she

He rman down the
over this

Loy,  and

gu("'a.‘
garden and spraang
but when he pot into the
beyond, all he could see
snip of Pinkey's tail going
Every day after that
vl 1o follow her, but couldn't,
anid =0 I <uid at the chureh corner, and
one wlternoon 1 saw Pinkey come dash-
ing by with a little brown mouse in her

wili,
chureh ymnud
waus  the
PO T el
euren

muouth. 1 ran behind her and saw her
go under the church, and there I lost
her. 1 went into the church-vard, uop-

der the great dark floor of the chureh,
and searched all around for FPinkey.
There is a boiler in the church for
heating it on Sunday, and down by its
sitle I heard a pussy s voice that | knew

was Pinkey'ss 1 huorried there and,
would vou believe it lving on a little
straw was Pinkey. 1 could see by her

eyes that she Lying oo the
straw, too, was another little pussy that
bad been born the same day as Pinkey,
and had fallen off a fenee and broken
her leg. She was Pinkey's sistor, and
so | knew that wy pussv bhad been sav-
i:lg all her mice and ll;l'll'lhl'whng'l.\!'
her lame sister under the chareh floor.
They died thers that day, poor Pinkey
from being ont Iate at night, and papa

was dyine.

savs her sister’s lez mnst have become
inflamed and coosed her death,. We
buried them in ihe same box. Dear,
Dear! When shiall T ever oot such an-
other pussy ¥

So the little maid spoke, and the lady
with the brown ehes took her into the
house, and thers were tears in her eyes,
too.—N. Y. Star.

—_———————

The Old Fashioned Man.

o] was readin’ m de paper }'u-h-r:iu_}'."
sanid Brother Gardner as the mectung
opened  after the usual stylo—*1 was
a-readin’ a lnment bekaze de ole fash-
un'd man an’ woman had died off an’
would be soon no mo' on airth foreber.
Ize glad on 0t e ole-fashun’d man
geraped off de measnure when he sold
wheat: he belioved dat any sort of food
and any sort of beid was good “nufl fur
his chill'en; he took de biggest piece of
pie at de table; he ate mo' like a hog
dan a bumuan bein’; if he had sympathy
it was fur his cattle instead of his
fam'ly. De ole-fashun’d man was a
reg’lar attendant at prayver-mestin’, but
he worked his hired help twenty hours
out of twenty-four just de same. He'd
drive five miles to chureh on Sunday to
show his relicun, but doorin’ de odder
six davs of de week he 2 bhad man
to trade Losses wid, 1t his wife
six months to git up de courage to ax
bhim fur a new kaliker dress, an’ mos’ of
his chill'en growed up an' went away
from home widont a reckoleekshun of a
dozen kind words

“De ole-fpshon’d man had two recipes
fur his fellow-bein's.  De fost was hard
work: de nex’ was boneset ea. He
had but two ideahs in regard to boys
De fust was lots o work an' a leetle
schoolin; de next was lots o' lickins an’
no holidays. He had but two ideahs in
regard to bizness. De fust was git all
ve kin: de nex’ was keep all ye git.
| He argued dat a liar could neber enter
de kinodom of heaben, but would go
out an' lick a sick ox to death widout
any fear abont his bereafter. He prayed
Joudly dat de Lawd would increase his
crops, but he kept his hired hands down
to de lowest possible figger. He made
a great show of submittin’ to de will of
Providence, but if 500 pounds of hay
got wet 1n & rainstorm some of de ehil-
I'en come in for a lickin® befo' night.

“De ole-fashun’d man an’ woman hev

wns<

took

who has the care of souls in that par-
ticalar family eame to make a pastoral
visit. After conversing with the elder
members of the family on thelr spiritual
welfare, e turned to the young woman
in question and said, with all unctuous-
ness: *“And yon, my Jdear il:m;{htl-r.
are you a child of God?” *XNa, Doc-
tl:rr..'r said the young woman, “I'm an
Episcopnlian.”— Buflale Ezpress,

A codfish is the only Annymal that
ain't got no neck. There ain’t but one
kind of a fish in the World that lives on
the land and Flys round in the air, and
that is a fish-hawk. A Codfish has a
large mouth and my sunday school
Teechers got a large mouth too. Two
kids got fiteing in the vestrv one day
and one of em pulled quite a lot of Hare
out of the other kids Hed and the Super-
ingtending pounded one of his Eers
with a book and so they quit. A fish
would look funny if they had legs and
could run.—BHoston Hoy in Boston
Record.

“Mamma,” said a little Fifth ward bo
lugubriously the other day as he lai
down s volume of biographical sketches
of the Presidents, “1 don't believe I'll
ever be a President. [ ain't got the
chance. 1 wasn't brung up right™
“Why, child, you have the same chance
that other little boys have.” “No, I
ain’t. I wasn't born in a log cabin, nor
I ain’t drove a team on the canal, nor
had 0 read the spellin’-book by the
light of & pine knot, nor had to split

Is, nor nothn’ like the rest of the boys
who there. 1 tell mother, I'm
hao on this idential busi-
nesa "— Elmira Gazette,

Bo-il:;.\fu'llh-.
“John." she said {o the youn

departed, an’ de world hasn’t lost a cent
by it Itwas a good depart Wicked
| as some folks e¢laim de world to be, 1
{teel dat 1 kin walk into de siverage
| erowd an’ pick out mo’ charity, human-
ity, religun, sympathy an’ morality dan
eould be found in a ten-acre lot of old
ashan'd men.”" —DBrer Gardper’s Lime
Kiln Soli'oquy.

——  —

Mr. Enoch Pratt, who gave Baltimore

its fine free librarv, is thooght to be
worth 86,000,000 or 7,000,000, all self-
made. He is past 70, undersized 2nd
very thin, thouga he isstill hale and

agi]a-.

——— ® —
A Washington Crank.

One of the characters of Washington
is a young [ellow who pads his clothing
£0 as to make him seem to be nearly
twice as large as he is. His clothes are
always neat, but as he wears them he
looks more like a stuffed man than a
real one. He wears a pair of boots
with heels (ully four inehes high. His
cont sleeves are so long that they cover
the tips of his fingers, and even beyond
that he has a pair of enormous cufls.
This young mian is the son of wealthy

nts and is generally regarded as

ing a trifle daft, One of his pecn-
liarities is a love with his own

He thinks he is the handsomest man

alive. He rents an office in an up-town

building to which no one save only a

admiring himself as
gm.ﬁ_mﬁihw%




